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voice from the ranks ordered Juha with a touch
of brusqueness to fall in. Juha retorted, " I
know my place as well as you do," and fell into
line.

Marching there he stared at the red neck of
the young man who had ordered him about,
thinking,, c who do you fancy you are?3 The
columns met at the Young People's Society
building and a meeting was soon under way.
Some of the gentlemen in the village had hoisted
blue and white flags and the meeting fell to
discussing what action was to be taken in regard
to this counter-revolutionary demonstration.

Still irritated by the brusqueness with which
he had been ordered to join the marchers,
Juha spoke at the meeting, for the first time in
his life. He was stared at, and Juha enjoyed
that. His speech was brief and wholly irrevelant
to the matter at issue, yet it had the result that
he was elected to the deputation that went to
demand the removal of the offending colours.
The leader of the deputation was the same red-
necked Kuuskoski man who had officiously
taken upon himself to give orders to Juha, but
Juha, as the oldest " temocrat" present, had his
say as well. And his words were far from polite.
When, later in the day, the gentry discussed the
days' happenings, they asked each other, " Who
was that tangle-faced old fellow ? He was about
the worst of the lot."